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not given, nor are they important to the matter in hand.
" When I was four or five years old, I was sent away, for the first time, from home and from my mother, to visit my grandmamma.    My mother was- the ten-derest and loveliest mother in the world, and I do not understand how I could have borne to be separated from her for a day.    The journey I entirely forget, and also my arrival; but after I was there, I remember a scene in the sunny courtyard as plainly as if it were yesterday.    I was playing with two tiny puppies, belonging to my aunt Alice, and I was endeavoring to take up one of them in my small, inadequate hands.   It struggled vigorously and squealed, and was so hard and fat, I could not get a firm hold of it; so I dropped it on the pavement, which caused it to squeal louder than before.   Hereupon, out rushed my aunt, and violently shook me by the arm, uttering some severe words, that have entirely gone out of my mind.    She was tall, stately, and handsome, and very terrible in her wrath.    I felt like a criminal; and as it had never yet occurred to me that a grown person could do wrong, but that only children were naughty, I took the scolding,  and the earthquake my aunt made of my little  body, as  a  proper penalty  for some fault which she saw, though I did not.    I only intended to caress her unmanageable pet, not to hurt it; but innocence is unconscious, and not quick to defend itself.   I was forbidden ever to touch the dogs again, and was sent into the house out of the bright